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	1. Prologue: The Shipwreck

**Prologue: The Shipwreck**

As the dark clouds started to collect in the West the captain assured the King that the storm would blow over. By twilight it was clear that the storm was going to overtake them there was no other course of action but to go through it.

"Your majesty, there is nothing to fear. _The Assurance_ has sailed through rough waters and she's ne'er let us down before!" With a smart salute he left for the quarter deck shouting "Get to my cabin and stay with the queen!"

The wind whipped viciously tearing at the sails. The large ship lurching as she ran with the wind. But the storm was unpredictable the King ran head long into the wind trying to reach the cabin where he had left Iduna earlier.

With the wind letting up as the ship caught a wave the sea spray washing over the amidships, he crashed into the wall of the captain's cabin, momentarily stunned. He shook himself grabbing onto the latch of the cabin door as the ship crested the wave and the prow pointed into a cauldron from hell.

Using all his strength he forced open the door and managed to slip in and shut the door securing the latch. He thought of the mariner's prayer but couldn't recall all the verses: _Star of the Sea, light shining in the darkness, be a guide to those who sail amid the storms and dangers of life…_

His daughters… his wife…his regrets…_Elsa!_

The ship was turning. The captain was fighting to point the prow into the wind, to find a miracle to survive the tempest. It was futile the waves were growing monstrous.

Ice clenched the King's heart as he instinctively knew his end was near.

He held Iduna crushing her to his chest.

"Agnarr" her voice was choked with fear, he body trembling.

The ship groaned, the thunder booming overhead. A mighty crack and thundering crash sounded as the mast was torn in two. The waves crashing over the sides drawing in the large ship, like an angry nurse bringing a screaming child into her bosom. The waves washing over the sides of the ship, dragging it under into its dark cold embrace, sealed them in its watery tomb.

Agnarr and Iduna held each other, one shaking, the other in shock, then the windows of the captain's cabin burst and the ocean came spilling in.

The king's heart clenched in fear but regret was filling his veins with icy dread. What had he done? In his life, he had the love of his wife and young daughter, but it was his eldest that filled his dying mind. Her hair white like frost in the winter morning, she was kind, and brave…or had been until that fateful day.

He had turned his back on his beloved child for fear, of what? He was dying now, what fears mattered now? Fear that she had the power to create snow and happiness in the lives of others, her beloved sister…and what had he done? He had taken everything from her.

The icy waters rose and his heart quaked. He would be dead soon. His sin, it would never be forgiven. Why? Why? Why had he done it? His eyes widened with anger, he had trusted the troll. If it hadn't been for the troll he would have never done that to her, to his precious Elsa.

The water rose quickly and he kissed his wife for the last time.

When the end came his lungs felt like fire, his skin in pain from the cold, Iduna was lifeless in his arms. Unknown to him, he was also lifeless.

Gradually the darkness became lighter and Iduna was in his arms fear frozen in her gaze. What end was this?

They were suddenly yanked further down into the abyss and she screamed, he looked at her startled. Then he saw the chain growing from her chest as he became aware of the chain growing from his. The chain was dragging them down into the depths, down to the ship, down to their bodies?!

Without thinking of the consequences and only thinking that this might be the way to redeem his sins the king did the only thing he could think of and grabbed the chain linking her to her heart and with a roar of anger ripped it from her chest.

Had he known what would have happened he would have never done such a thing but panic and fear, fear for his sin had gripped his soul and with a second burst of outrage ripped the chain from his own center.

The king's world went black.

He never saw the hole open up in his wife's chest, nor was he aware of the hole he tore open by removing the chain in such brutal manner.

The only thought that had remained was, hatred at the one who had turned his against his child, and every regret for denying her the love she had deserved. He had abandoned her, he had died.

Something else was returning.

The waters of hell churned with the bestial roar of a man and woman who had lost everything.

In their place beasts with no reason save vengeance were slowly rising through the depths.

Feeding off the souls of the fallen crew, the beasts would not stop until they found their vengeance.

As they rise there is something faint in the shadows of their existence that calls to them, a siren's song that beckons them. They are coming.


	2. Chapter 1: A Warning

**Chapter 1: A Warning**

**Present day**

Captain Hitsugaya Toshiro leaned back in his office chair, face turned to the windows. _How could it be this hot in October?_ He thought.

Soul Society was experiencing the warmest Fall on record. The white walls of the _Seireitei_ were baking in the bright afternoon sun.

Sitting in his office in his full captain's _haori_ and his green scarf the heat was becoming a bit unbearable. Coupled with the lack of pressing matters to attend to in the lull following the defeat of Aizen, he had gone back to his routine of afternoon naps. _When will she learn to get her reports in on time__,_ was his last coherent thought as he fell asleep.

…He walked silently up the mountain. Something glittered in the darkness up ahead. Looking around he came to the understanding that he wasn't familiar with this mountain. None of the landscape was familiar to him. Slowly he turned around and the moonlight caught the object once again.

Using _shunpo, _the flash step technique, he crossed the distance in the space of a breath. Stopping to examine what was before him.

It was an intricate crystalline staircase made of…ice. He knew it before he even touched it, but this was imbued with…magic? He could sense an otherness, it wasn't _riatsu_ or spiritual pressure…but somehow it was similar.

He stepped carefully up the staircase, not for fear that the ice would break, more out of reverence for the structure itself. It was an architectural marvel and as he crested the stairs his clear turquoise eyes widened. If the staircase was a marvel, then the palace before him was a masterpiece.

_What magic is this_, he wondered.

The doors opened and he walked in to see flying staircases, with no visible supports, only touching on the landings. Something drew him in, it was _riatsu_, and it felt familiar yet alien. He did not use _shunpo_ now, deliberately taking every single stair. He felt a profound sense of peace in the cold structure.

As he reached the highest landing he felt _Hyourinmaru_ his sword spirit awaken in anticipation because on the other side of the door was what he had come all this way to see.

He opened the door and was surprised to see the snow falling. Even though he had sensed the chill of it in the air, he hadn't anticipated the reality. The perfect crystal flakes were falling hypnotically and for a moment he forgot why he was here.

Then he saw it.

At the far end of the chamber was a small figure huddled on the floor, facing the open balcony doors overlooking the dark landscape. As he approached he noted that the color of the hair mimicked the properties of frost in early morning sunlight, white with an ethereal glow.

The figure was sobbing.

His heart went out to the child, the loneliness evident in the cold dark _riatsu_ leaking from it. He was reminded of when he was a child and how he would make his grandmother cold, so cold in the night. He sought to comfort the person.

That was his will.

And that was _Hyourinmaru's_ will…

"Taicho!" Matsumoto Rangiku, vice-captain of the 10th division, yelled in her captain's ear while shaking him.

The barracks had to be evacuated, not that any of them had minded when the rooms had initially cooled down. It had been so hot for so long. Most of the time when the captain was in a good mood his _riatsu _made it very comfortable to be in the Division 10 barracks because his cold _riatsu_ kept the heat at bay. The real world might have those things Kurosaki Ichigo referred to as "air conditioner's" but the 10th division had Hitsugaya Taicho.

However when the temperatures plummeted and ice and snow started to fall it was clear something was amiss and the barracks were temporarily evacuated.

The blond voluptuous woman had entered the captain's office after Abari Renji had kicked in the frozen door. She pleaded for the vice-captain to help her but he refused as his hair was starting to freeze. So Rangiku had been forced to don a heavy cloak and enter on her own.

Losing control of his _riatsu _had not happened at a level of this magnitude in so long. It was completely snowing in his office. How could this have happened so suddenly it hadn't been fifteen minutes since he had chewed her out for not filing her reports in a timely manner? When she had left him he looked tired so she thought he would fall asleep. She just hadn't counted on the sudden snowstorm so here she was trying to save the barracks.

"_TAICHOOO!_" She shook him as hard as she could in the freezing conditions, drawing a relieved breath when his bright eyes opened.

She watched several emotions play out on his face, namely shock, as he opened his mouth to speak, "Why is it snowing?" he asked.

"You're awake, now make it stop!" She tried to yell but it came out petulant and whiny.

The captain didn't look very convinced, he was still sleepy, "I'm the one that made it snow?"

_What is his deal why is he being so daft?_ She thought to herself. "Who else, 'Shiro-sama?"

His shocked features quickly smoothed into a hard mask of irritation, "It's Hitsugaya Taicho, infernal woman."

"I'll call you by the proper honorifics when you restore the 10th division back to its normal state."

Each persona staring at the other with furrowed brows. Any further argument between the two was cut short as two Hell Butterfly's appeared in the office. Sparing the duo of anything less than the professional conduct of a captain and vice-captain of the _Gotei 13._

"Please be informed there is a large hollow disturbance approaching the human world in the Kingdom of Arrendelle. Your presence is required to investigate the hollow energy and ascertain that it is not a lingering force of Aizen's army.

Hitsugaya Taicho, and Matsumoto Fukutaicho your presence is requested immediately at Division 12's operating base. You both are to be dispatched there as soon as possible. Good luck."

The transmission ended and Matsumoto stared at her young captain. "Well that was unexpected. What do you think that was all about?"

Hitsugaya shook his head, the lingering vestiges of his dream disappeared the moment he got up, "I don't know." He responded to her question, an uneasy feeling growing as they made their way to the lab of Captain Kurotsuchi.

_a/n: By way of explanation...I think I'm going to limit the use of "_taicho" _only to verbal speaking. The next update will follow sometime next week. _


	3. Chapter 2: The Premonition

**Chapter 2: The Premonition **

In the kingdom of Arendelle the city was awash in anticipation.

A year following the catastrophic coronation of its new Queen, the land was much changed. The people rejoiced in being reunited with the reigning monarch, for no one quite understood the reason why they had been cut off from their beloved King and Queen thirteen years earlier. Then the previous year the answer became obvious with their lands plunged into a magical winter.

Many in the kingdom had begun to question the separation, what had been the point? Queen Elsa with the help of the Council was becoming a formidable monarch. She had opened new trade routes and it was with great pride that the number one export became ice to the surrounding lands especially in the hot summer seasons.

The queen did not take the work from the ice harvesters, she simply provided the means to be able to transport the commodity. Thus helping the ice harvesters and the economy.

To be sure talk of her power had spread quickly throughout the land. The Duke of Weselton had lamented far and wide about the abuse he suffered at Arendelle. Of course the Seven Isles had sent emissaries to negotiate trades with Arendelle but due to the actions of the Prince, they were turned away.

In the past Arendelle could have been prone to invasions or attacks from larger neighboring kingdoms. Only due to the eloquence of the King and the fair policies he had established did the kingdom make it through unscathed. Now, however, the people of Arendelle felt at peace knowing the might of their queen.

Coupled with her sister, Anna, the beloved princess of the people. The princess had turned to a life of service to her beloved kingdom. The princess served committees to bring resources to impoverished homes and starting a school and housing program for young orphans. She had quickly gained the respect of the people with her generosity.

When the announcement had come that Princess Anna would be wed to Kristoff Bjorgman, the kingdom rejoiced. This was to be the first true celebration in the wake of the failed coronation. The kingdom alone for so long after the tragedy of losing their beloved King and Queen, four years earlier in a tragic storm, was at long last in a place to grow in peace and prosperity.

…

Elsa breathed a sigh of relief as she spied castellan Andersen. True to the man's great abilities and love of his honored post he answered he Queen before she even asked.

"Your majesty, she is in the library." He responded as he gave his bow.

Elsa paused, dipped her head, took a breath and responded, "Thank you good sir." She turned and walked off in the direction of the Library. Hardly sure if she would ever get used to the formal almost indifferent nature of the staff, Andersen had been in her family's service since her own father's youth.

She put the thoughts out of her mind as she opened the door to the library.

"Anna?" she called out softly. There was no answer and she was about to leave when she heard the sniffle. She finally found her in front of the large fireplace where the portrait of her father's coronation had once hung to be replaced by the last commissioned portrait of their parents before their untimely deaths.

Elsa had been avoiding the Library as of late. Her heart ached when she saw her parents and their proud frozen expressions only to have their eyes, seemingly, follow her very movements. Else knew the judgment she felt was of her own creation. And yet having been ostracized, because of abilities she had not chosen, by the very people who, she felt, should have loved her no matter what her differences. She couldn't help but to project those feelings on their very likenesses. Making her feel, lost, unloved, and broken, she had never gotten closure.

Still, she couldn't leave. Anna was there... alone and it was plain to see Anna was heart broken. Her beloved sister who had loved her to her last breath even after Elsa had frozen her heart. Teaching Elsa once more what true love really meant. So Elsa took a deep breath and approached her sister wrapping her arms around the young woman.

"Are you okay?" She asked.

Anna looked up, eyes red and puffy from crying and smiled at her sister. "I'm being ridiculous aren't I?" She said the smile faltering as she looked over Elsa's shoulder to the two sentient figures. "I just really miss them sometimes. And at times I feel so angry at them." She hugged Elsa tighter as fresh tears overwhelmed her. "I don't know if I'll ever understand why they felt the need to separate us, but I still wish they were here for... today."

Elsa hadn't realized the extent of her sister's feelings on the matter. A part of her felt comforted to know she wasn't the only one that had warring feelings. Yet a rational side of her understood that everything that was happening today wouldn't be possible without the events that had been set in motion so long ago. "I know what you mean. They would be happy for you and for Kristoff."

Elsa prayed her words were true because doubt plagued her whenever she thought of the things that would make her parents proud. Glancing at Anna, her heart swelled. Yes, they would be proud, after all Anna had given her life to protect her and Elsa would do the same no matter what the consequences.

The two sisters held each other staring at the portrait for a few minutes more, until Anna hiccuped.

Concentrating for a moment Elsa fabricated an ice chalice filled with water and handed it to her sister.

"You didn't tell me you've been practicing!" The ginger haired woman crowed with delight. The heavy moment, for the time being, forgotten. Anna gladly took the chalice and a large gulp of water then started dancing frantically.

"What? What is it?"

Anna's eyes were watering as she held her hand to the bridge of her nose, "brain freeze, it's so cold! Ow ow ow!" She complained loudly.

Elsa took the chalice and deposited into one of the large planters near the doors. "Anna, you scared me." They both ended up laughing and giggling until Anna snorted.

Throaty laughter filled the air as a peculiar being came into the library. It waddled in on two stubby legs it had a large midsection, coal buttons, twigs for arms, and an oblong face punctuated by a large carrot nose. It stopped as the women turned to face the newcomer, then gave one last snort of laughter as he stared at them both and asked "Why are we laughing?"

Elsa looked alarmed, "Olaf, I told you to come get me an hour before the ceremony starts."

The snowman gave another snort of laughter. "I did."

The queen and the snowman stared at one another, as the former waited for the latter to explain.

"I went to Anna's room where you said you would be. And then you were not there. So I left and I looked at the ice sculptures until Kristoff yelled at me to come and find you because the ceremony would be starting in half an hour, so I climbed back up the stairs and was headed back to Anna's room when I heard the laughter and came to see why we were laughing." He looked at them both with wide innocent eyes until their wide eyed expressions started to make him feel uncomfortable.

Elsa couldn't believe how much she had messed this up. She hadn't found Anna in her room, after all her sister was the kind that you had to bribe into waking up. So Elsa had been surprised to learn she had left early and then she had talked to Andersen who had pointed her to the library and now they were going to be late to the ceremony!

The sisters looked at one another in alarm. Anna's hair was still mussed from sleeping, her eyes puffy from crying and her face splotchy. Elsa had been dressed but this was not the gown she had planned on attending the ceremony in. Elsa ran to the window that overlooked the courtyard.

The seats were filling up and she could spot several large boulders on Kristoff's side of the seating. The trolls had already arrived!

"We have no time," She looked at Anna alarmed for a moment but waving her hands changed her entire sleep ware into a delicate long sleeved white gown with an intricate train trimmed with an ermine cloak. The dress shimmered in the afternoon glow of one of the first winter evenings.

For herself she switched into a cap sleeved glittering gown the color of blue diamonds that swirled around her when she walked but she kept the cut simple and the train minimal as to not outshine her sister.

"You look beautiful Anna." They smiled at one another and as Anna turned to the portrait once more.

Elsa had one more idea.

In a bright flash she replicated the tiara their mother was wearing, one that was now lost at sea, the delicate ice would not melt. With a small smile she placed it on Anna's head, "There, you look perfect." Anna's eyes filled with new tears.

Olaf smiled happily. There was a knock and Andersen entered.

"Your majesties, if you will follow me. It is time." He offered his arm to Elsa who indicated that Anna should take it on this occasion and then they all trouped out of the library.

As Anna turned the corner, Elsa's skin prickled and she turned around quickly wondering if a storm was headed their way. The window overlooking the courtyard also faced out to sea. Out beyond the harbor dark clouds were rising. She tried to shake her feeling of misgiving as she ran her hand over her chest. She wouldn't let anything ruin this day for Anna, but she had a strange feeling.


	4. Chapter 3: The Multiple Worlds Theory

**Chapter 3: The Multiple Worlds Theory****

Kurotsuchi Mayuri stared at the green gray eyes of Urahara Kisuke peeking at him over his fan, shadowed by his green and white stripped bucket hat. Mayuri shuddered internally, as his body was unable to convey any emotions, the man before him made him uncomfortable.

They were found in this same position five minutes later when Hitsugaya and Matsumoto arrived.

There was that brief awkward interlude where the ex-captain of the 12th division and the current captain of the 12th division kept staring oblivious of the intrusion. Then the moment broke with a flourish of the former's fan. "Hitsugaya-sama, so glad you could join us!" then turning to Matsumoto with a devilish grin. Arms wide to embrace the voluptuous woman, "Rangiku-san!"

"We received orders to come here at once." Toshiro stated, annoyance coloring his tone while the two blonds flirted.

"Yes, well let's get this over with," Mayuri inter cut, "The sooner I get you people out of my lab the better."

Urahara looked at his former 3rd seat. "Yes, yes, very well then. Hitsugaya Taicho, we are requesting that you and Rangiku-san cross into the world of the living to deal with a hollow disturbance we have found."

"Why us?" Toshiro didn't miss the look that passed between Mayuri and Kisuke.

"What's the catch?" He asked watching their faces carefully. "Any ranking _shinigami_ can purify a hollow. I highly doubt you need the services of a vice-captain and captain for this assignment."

True to the nature of those he was addressing the two researchers gave nothing away.

Growing impatient Toshiro turned to leave, "You obviously are scheming something. You will tell me how this concerns me or you will find someone else." He had reached the door when Kisuke responded.

"The explanation will take a moment. We need you because there is a being who has ice powers. You are the highest ranked ice wielding _shinigami._ Until we know more about what is going on we need to be cautious." This explained nothing but it had made the child prodigy stop nonetheless.

"Nemu!" Mayuri yelled, "Bring refreshments, it appears we're going to have company longer than expected."

The two captains sat across from the vice-captain and the former captain of the 12th division. They all looked at one another. Nemu returned with the tea and wagashi, then Kisuke continued. "We have long believed in a theory of multiple worlds, or parallel universes if you will.

Kurotsuchi Taicho had been tasked to monitor hollow riatsu since before the war with Aizen. Over four years ago his equipment picked up a large disturbance in a place no one expected, the North Sea.

When _shinigami _were dispatched to confirm the information and purify the hollows they were met with an anomaly." He turned to the black and white stripped face of Mayuri.

The eccentric captain took over, "Yes, at the exact coordinates the instrumentation indicated a large quantity of Hollow _riatsu_ however there was nothing there. Of course being that my instrumentation is flawless those idiots were incompetent."

Kisuke frowned, "Yes, there was hollow _riatsu_ but no hollows. The data and the spirit energy readings clearly indicated hollows in the world of the living but they were not. Then something odd happened."

"Those idiots noticed a shimmering in the air that had nothing to do with the ocean. A ray of sunshine came through this anomaly just wrong. And behold! There was a window in the sky. They did what any good scientist would do, they took measurements and recorded all the information they could about the precise location. It was noted that it was only visible in just one position. When they exhausted their limitations from our side of the anomaly one of them went through..." Mayuri stopped for dramatic flare, "And got devoured by the hollows that were on the other side."

Toshiro did his best not to roll his eyes, "Perhaps it was just a trick of the hollows and not this "anomaly" as you say."

"No. It was not. There is the data for one thing. Also the fact that it is completely different in every shape and form from our world. Sure there is the ocean, but no one in our world would have found it without my instrumentation."

Rangiku asked, "If that is the only "anomaly" you've found, when did you find the being with "ice" powers and how?"

Mayuri glared at her. "Knowing that there is something other was the first step. The data allowed for better and more precise equipment to be engineered. And I created another lab to scan all those frequencies because they resonate much differently than our world does.

Much hope had been lost until about a year ago, right before Aizen went and started his war. Had I not been busy with that mess it would have been detected much earlier. When I finally had a moment to review the data there was a flux in the particle changes. It originated in one point hundreds of miles to the North East of the location of the "window" the term I settled on for the 'anomaly'.

All data indicated it was summer, much like it was here, and then it wasn't. All the temperatures plummeted.

So in order to ascertain what had happened I ran scans to detect patterns that could be windows until I located one and I popped in to investigate."

Kisuke looked impressed, Rangiku wasn't surprised to learn that Mayuri would do such a reckless thing. Toshiro tsk'ed under his breath, abandoning his duties at the time of preparation to battle with Aizen to investigate scientific hunches was irresponsible.

"The land had indeed suffered a winter storm. But it was infused with what could only be magic. In some ways similar to the abilities of a Quincy perhaps manifested with the elements.

I investigated a few hours. There was one large peak of spiritual energy powerful enough to even be considered interesting and it was coming from a large mountain."

Toshiro found himself drawn to the words.

"There on that mountain I found a large castle. And one person, a woman, human...but the _riatsu _was definitely coming from her. Unfortunately duty called and I had to return before I could abduct the woman and perform any sort of experiments."

Rangiku shared a look of disgust and loathing with Toshiro. Kisuke looked as though he would have considered Mayuri's option but perhaps not his methods. Mayuri continued unperturbed by the judgement.

"When I was able to make it back several days later the land was much changed, the _riatsu_ was cloaked, the lands were green again. Yet, the palace was still there, it is made of ice and it showed no signs of melting."

Toshiro felt a chill go down his spine. "A palace of ice?"

"Yes, are you an idiot? Did you not just hear me say that very thing?" Mayuri could be irritating.

"Okay," Rangiku interjected. "So you found these window anomalies, a palace made of ice and a woman. That doesn't prove anything."

"Perhaps not," Kisuke sipped on his tea. "However Kurotsuchi brought this information to me and we've been performing many more experiments broadening the search radius. We've found out a very curious bit of information.

The "windows" are somehow being closed. As we will find new windows conduct research and when we return they are gone. Someone or something is closing them."

Kisuke got a far off look in his eye as he recalled some detail.

"I went into one in populated areas and came upon a curious sight. Humans with shape shifting animal creatures beside them, except they weren't true animals. They were more like the spirits of our _zanpakuto_ but visible and they had a physicality to them.

The human could not see me but their animal could. And one spoke to me, asking me if I was a '_ghast_' as I had no '_daemon'_. I asked it what it meant, it said soul. And when it said this, I showed it Benihime and it relaxed, a curious detail that it could see Benihime although I could not."

Mayuri continued, "I came upon a world in which there were only children who ran from things called _specters_, they were whisps weak like low level hollows. Nothing that wasn't cut down by Ashisogi Jizo."

Toshiro was becoming impatient.

"The point to all of this is, that for whatever reason Hollows have found their way into those worlds and they prey on the souls of the humans much like they do here and in Karakura Town. Yet, we did not encounter anything that could cut them down."

Rangiku stared at them clearly at a loss picking at her nails, "I still don't understand how you make the jump that the human has ice powers."

Mayuri stared at her, eyes straining at their sockets, "We didn't make any jump. We had subtle signs and evidence. The unnatural winter, the palace of ice. Although it is strange to think someone could have constructed that on a whim...there was also the matter of the strange _riatsu_ that I could not study. But _riatsu_ leaves traces. And that is why we need someone intimately acquainted with ice to ascertain whether or not it comes from the woman or if it part of something else."

Hitsugaya stared at the black and white face of Kurotsuchi. "And the hollows?" He asked, voice flat.

"Nothing much had happened with our new found hollows in fact they had all but gone dormant until a ship sailed though their domain and they devoured the souls and grew stronger. They might have disappeared but it coincided with the strange winter phenomenon and now they move and have been moving in the direction of that location devouring anything they come across all the while growing stronger."

"You said the strange winter happened around the time of the war with Aizen. Why haven't these hollows reached this Arendelle yet?" Rangiku asked.

"Ah lets see the last time I had tea with them I asked the very same question." Mayuri retorted.

Toshiro placed a hand on Rangiku's knee as it looked like she might rise to the challenge. Instead she stuck her tongue out and crossed her arms in a huff.

"There is no way of knowing for sure, it might be that they are fighting their hollow nature or they are disoriented." Kisuke continued where Mayuri left off, "We believe the strange winter and the hollows are connected and that when the winter spiked it drew them in. One thing is clear, if left to their own devices many more people are going to die. So we need your help."

Toshiro got up. "You're right the explanation did take longer than I cared for. We'll go."

Standing up Rangiku stretched her hands over her head causing her massive cleavage to rise then fall as she started bending from side to side. Kisuke found himself distracted. "I'm with _taicho_, show us the way to this "window.""

Kurotsuchi and Urahara both laughed. "Did you miss the point where these windows are being shut?"

Rangiku looked stunned, "Then how are we supposed to get there?"

Mayuri was annoyed now, "Idiot, did you not understand that I've created instruments sensitive enough to detect the frequency of the anomaly. After that it was only a simple matter to tweak the s_enkaimon_ in order to open to the _right_ world."

Urahara wrapped Rangiku's pink scarf securely around her neck tucking the extra fabric into her cleavage. She stared at him. "Didn't we mention it's winter there now?" He grinned.

Captain Kurotsuchi stood aside as he opened the s_enkaimon _which glowed purple momentarily instead of it's bright blue white.

"Wait how will we get back?" Rangiku stood frozen in a moment of indecision.

Kurotsuchi smiled his wide teeth smile, "I have made it so that your _zanpakuto's_ can open a _senkaimon_ from your location, all while we were having tea." Rangiku looked at him and _Haineko_ then followed her captain through the world piercing gate. "Also we are sending you without your spirit suppression seeing as if there was any hiccup in communication and you needed your limits lifted it might not get done until after you had died." He waved them off cheerfully.

The gate closed in a flash of light.

Urahara opened his fan with a flourish staring where the two Division 10 members had disappeared. Kurotsuchi stared at the after image of the gate momentarily burned into his sight. After a moment both men disappeared, one to his lab to monitor from his control center, the other back to his shop.

Urahara was confident Rangiku would find the _gigai _he had tucked into her cleavage when the necessity arose.

_**a/n: **The idea for the "multiple worlds" or parallel universe idea came from reading **_His Dark Materials by Philip Pullman**.** _**I wasn't going to make this tri-cross over or anything of that nature. However when faced with "how the hell does Frozen come into contact with Bleach universe and stay within it's own time period?" conundrum it made me think of Will and Lyra. And the parallel universe idea that Pullman writes about. The idea that the **_Senkaimon _**can act like the "subtle knife" if 'tweaked' correctly. So in essence you can have our world where Karakura Town resides, the world of Frozen where magic still works, the worlds of Philip Pullman, along with Soul Society and Hueco Mundo. Without diminishing story context by saying "because I said it does" I like to ground my stories with as much detail as possible and this is that explanation. So, in short I included much more detail from **_His Dark Materials _**than I originally intended, it's not mine, just borrowing the theory. If this counts as plagiarism I'm very very sorry. **_


End file.
